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scarlet bonfire against the sun to the west. Never in northern waters will you see such a- green as the Red Sea makes towards evening. It is a deep indigo green, with transparent blue depths in it, all alive with the south wind and incomparably vivid against the sandy shore. The exit is as beautiful as the approach, and you come down to Aden with both shores visible: the African pale blue, with a hint of forest and high moor on the horizon ; the Asiatic, scorched red rocks with a strip of very yellow sand between them and the green sea, The Turks have extinguished their lights on the islands, but the traveller need not be afraid on that score, for the P. and O. captains navigated these waters for years before there were any lights, and can feel their way through the archipelago on the darkest nights. We came to it half an hour after dawn, and a vision of lovely brown rocks through